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EXE. TER, October 12 1785. 
My Lon, 


CANNOT expreſs to you in Words the divine Goodneſs to me, a miſerable Sinner. 
I have lately had a bleſſed Communion in my Bed with our bleſſed Saviour, who has 
1 8 anſwered me to ſuch Queſtions as I put to him in a moſt engaging and loving Manner by 
4 | . his bleſſed Spirit. I aſked our Saviour, If my Mother, and my unhappy Siſter Bell, were 
e in Heaven? Our bleſſed Lord anſwered me, Yes. How great are the Privileges and 
ſupreme Joys which the Criſtian i is permitted to enjoy with our dear Lord, who freely 
communes with miſerable ſinful Worms that come unto him to implore his Mercy and 
Protection! Our bleſſed Saviour receives me always with Mercy and Goodneſs, though, | 
I am ſorry to ſay, I fin againſt him tremendouſly, by doing deſpite to his Grace, and 
grieving the Holy Spirit much by my Unwatchfulneſs, that ſometimes I am afraid of 
calling down the Judgment of the Lord upon me, for my Impenitence ; but, bleſſed be 
Sad for ever and ever, who has preſerved me, through his infinite Mercy, Goodneſs, 
Patience, and Long-ſuffering, to the preſent Moment, and for the good Hope he has 
given me of truſting in him. My Converſation is now in Heaven. I find my Comfort 
and ſole Happineſs to reſt in my bleſſed Saviour alone. 1 am now crucified to the World, 
and the World to me. The Lord has given me both to know and feel there is a better 
World above us, where there 1s true and everlaſting Joys; and I wiſh much to be there. 
| The Sting of Death is removed from me—l know, by Heart-felt Experience, that my 
| Redeemer liveth, and that my Name is written in the Lamb's Book. Oh! what a Comfort 
and Joy it is to know our ſins below forgiven, and have the living Witneſs of the Truth 
of it abiding in us; the Holy Spirit, to comfort and gladen our Hearts through this 
| howling Wilderneſs, and to conduct us Home to our heavenly Father! I aſked the Lord, | 
in a bleſſed Time of ſweet Communion with him, to take me this Year to Heaven, to 
| tranſlate me, as he did Enoch of old, and the Lord moſt graciouſly anſwered me, He 
would do it, to my unſpeakable Joy. I beg to be moſt affectionately and reſpectfully 
remembered to Miſs Townſhend, the kind Patroneſs of my Youth, under the Lord. 1 
intend to leave behind me, in my Apartment, a Sketch of my dreadful Life, and of my 
great and wonderful Preſervation from the Jaws of Hell, to the great Glory and Praiſe of 
our dear Redeemer, for the Comfort and Benefit of Mankind in general: To whom be 
everlaſtingAdoration, Foyer, Glory, and Praiſe, as is molt a due. 5 


'J am, my Lord; 7 
With due e 


Your Lordſhip! $ much obliged humble seat 


. EDWARD THOMAS WILKINSON, | 
_ EARL CORNWALLIS. Ee (Late Commander of Placentia Garriſon). 
Si | Servant to the Lord Jeſus, 


